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THE CROW MAN
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the shot came too late, and when the father
tore like a madman through the bush he
found his son crushed and dead beneath
the three-ton bulk of the elephant they had
followed for hundreds of miles. Though
he knew it was useless, Piet and the natives
cut poles and with desperate strength lever-
ed the great carcass off the body of his
son. Then, in the half light, he carried the
crushed form out of the bush and camy
beside it that night in open forest. The fol-
lowing day they carried the body to a nat-
ive village thirty miles away and there
buried it temporarily, under guard of the

Later it was removed to the farm. Since
that day Piet Snyman has not hunted. With
his wife's consent I feel sure he never will,
for when I suggested that he might guide
a party she said to me: “No, sir! Piet has
shot many elephants and has not been hurt ;
but one day the beasts take revenge. God
has taken my son as a warning to him, and
if he goes again another elephant possessed
of a devil like that one may get him too.
He shall stay on the farm!”

And with sad eyes Piet Snyman assured
her that he would keep the promise he had
given her. But the gleam in his eyes as he
related other stories of past hunts made
me wonder how much the keeping of that
promise will cost him.
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